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He GallickKing to whomhi Sujeth raiſe 
_ Admired Trophe sof Wy awful Praife, 
| His higheſt Epichire mult 'now reſign, 

Since, of all Monarchs Qurs i is moſt Divine. 


His Sep” ratits he would compel by Als. 


Whilſt You win Youre by Fare of Picurs Charms: 
This rigid Se&ts do ſev rally Coanfeſs * 

And, Calm 'd their Temper, your Indulgence Bleſs. 
Theſe who before did Kingehip difaVlow, 

Your powertul Grace has chang” d to Converts Now: 
Th cir reſtle(s Souls {o Sacredly you eaſe, 

As they're Oblig'd to blame their paſt Diſeaſe : 

And Taxe their Hearts, and the Secluding Bill, 
Becauſe againſt your Conſcience cheifly Hi. 
Who'll not expe that next their Souls ſhould Pay, 
Homage untotheir King the neareft Way : 

And Judge the Liberty that he hach Given, 

Ought to lavite their Union unto Heaven. 
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Aa) 
The Atheiſt who would Providence Difſtruſt, 


Or that Heavens Care Preſerves, and aids the Juſt, 
Muſt, for your ſake, his ſtupid Sin diſown, 

Ang ſec how, W onders'rail'd You to a Throne. 
Through Seas and Perils; and worſt Storms of State, 


Heaven was your Guide to Vanquiſh Toral Fate : 


And but ſuch Temp'ral Sufterings did Convey, 


'That you might Merit an Immortal Way. 
Nour Sacred Gifts ftupendiouſly Improve 
At once your Subjedts Piety and Love : 


Who now their former Tenents ſo Subdue, 

As they Judge, (more then ever) Your Faith True. 
The Faftious Patrons that Pretenſions draw 
From hardeſt Senſe of the diſputed Law ; 

Muſt ſoon concede, thatby a kinder Claim) 
Prerogative deſerves a Legal Fame. 

This Teſt, Great Sir, ſo candidly has paſt, 

As 'tis hop'd to'ther *twill revoke at Laſt; 

For who will not obſequiouſly Undo, 


An Inconvenience when Condemn'd by You. 


_ Well may this Powerful Motive Votes abate, | 


Whoſe Fervors elſe muſt needs Perplex the State. 
Nor ever did Juſt Soveragin Law Refſtrain, 

But for Redreſs which Subjects thence Obrain : 
And tells how ſafe Our King we might Obey, 
Had we no other Law than what He'd Say. 
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